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CHARACTERS. 

f Miss Maud Washington Tht Presidini of lli. 

I Susan Matilda . lis Sfc 

\ Mhs. Adolphus Smith 

I Mrs. Caesar Johnson 

r Cassv Jones 

I Aneky Jane 

\ Mmb> 

I ROZV MUNUY 

r Clarissa Ann 

I Aunt Bbtsv Martin 

Scene. —The Club Room. 
Time. —Thursday Afleinooa. 




ALTBB H. Baker »C». 




he way of bicycle costumes wili be in ordrr. 
Irighi eeJars, rensarioMe hall, lies, etc, will add to the fun, 

^ISS Maud Washington. — A large and imposing womao, should 
a rather stylish dress, with leggings, etc. 
r Susan Matilda. ^ Small, Ihin, with very large (eel ; ean wear di- 
jed skirts, shirt waist, bifyclc cap. 

Mks. Adolphus Smith. — A recy stout and unshapely individual i 

wears divided skirts, very full, made of green or blue material, with a 

purple and yellow striped jersey, red bicycle cap, and hair in a vicious pug. 

Mrs. Caesar Johnson. — A irim, stylish girl, in tailor-n:iade suit, 

leggings, etc. Everything intact. 

AUNT Bbttv Martin. — A very old Degress, in calico gown, turban, 
ipect»cles, etc. May catty knitting- work, ^.f., a large stocking. 

Members of Club may be gotten up regardless, in bloomers, skirts, 
^divided skirts, shiti waists, cutaways, elc, according to laste of perform- 
Chewing-gum an accessory. 



DIRECTIONS. 

IS desirable to have more characters on ihe stage, two or lour 
Smcmbeiscan enter with the President. Theysbould come in quietly 
e C. door, and disliilnile themselves about stage, attaching them- 
selv«s to the voters of white or black balls in such a way as to produce 
e resull. Each member of the clab brings two balls, a black one 
*'hite one. They may be of various siies and materials. Aunt 
Betty's lie two huge balls of yarn. Each member of Club appears at 
door C. either on her lacycle or wheeling il, where she is in plain sight of 
tnce, befoie entering. 



MUSIC. 

Tua StntWALci of Nrw Yorit *■ Clas. B. Lim^ 

Saiah jAoa M«Tii.DA . hJ-Bi.Lakmm. 

•I Don't Wamt tu Pt*v m VoiiR Yakd," *, //. »■. P,trii. 
' ntAsnn ON Paiadb tr Krrry Millt. 



FHE DARKTOWN BICYCLE CLUE 
SCANDAL. 



- A club-room. Table r.. ivith biayde-hell, ^ass of-watei' 
and ehair. Table l., with •oiritiHg-matirials, bUyeU-hell ; also 
a rounds open basket, ehair. Door, B. C. Window, L, Door, 
R. Bicycle-posters oh the walls. A few plain woadcH (hairs 
scattered about. IVhen members of club enter, tkey should ap- ' 
pear at the door, B. C, on bicycle, dismount in sighi of audience, 
arid then coine down stage, leaving bicycle out siiu. At rising of 
curtain, Cassy Jones and Anery Jane discovered standing, c. 
CassY {shuking head). Aneky Jaoe. dis yer meetin's gwine ler 
be de solemQest affair. 

ASEKV. What you mean, Cassy Jones? 
Cas. I means jes' what I says, 
An. Ain't nobody killed xixAmA-j , has dey? 
Cas, Pooty nigh ! 

An. Laws sakes. Cassy Jones, you gibs me de shibliers ! 
Cas. Aneky Jane, you jes' slop shaliiD'. an' look dc affdr in de 
face. 

An. How'm 1 gwinc do dat wlien I duniio whatever you's a- 
taltcin^ 'bout. 
■Cas. Ain't you heard nothirf t 

(Susan appears en bicycle at door, b. c. ; dismounts.) 
Not a word, sure's you're born. 
Where you been dis week hack? 

(Enter SusAN Matilda, c.) 
50SAN {solemnly). Aneky Jane, you's gwine terruin yon consii- 
hilion, efyoudon'git a new saddle. 
An. What you givin' us. Susan Matildyf 
" Ain't you complainin' ob a weak back when 1 come in? 

(Rosy appears at door. C. ; dismounts.) 
I, {Staring). Laws sakes, Susan, you's ofT yer trolley i 
{Enter Rosy.) 



J 
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consider de invisitnlitl 



Rosv. Wha'sderow? 

Sus. We's a-taDiin' bicycle. 

An. No, we ain't ; we's a-talkin' scandal. 

Rosy. I don't ketch on. 

Cas. Susan's mistook de silliwation. 

SifS. Whaleber was you-all lalkin' 'bout when I 
words 1 ketched was o/oj* diuk. 

Cas. We was speakin' ob de great scandal ob de past 

Stis. Oh. 

Cas. An' Aneky here, she ain't neber heard tell ob il 

All. Aneky Jane, where you been at? 

An. 1 been a-mindin' ob my own business. 

Rosy. An' ain't heard 'bout "Dolphus's wife? 

An. Nary a word. What she been a-doin'? 

Sus. {salemnfy). She's been a-disgracin' ob dis club, 
^president, she's called dis yer '"' "" '"'"" """ " " 

f ob black-ballin' ob her out. 

An. (aside la CassvJ . Does dey black-ball out ob colored dut 

Cas. Shut your mouth, Aneky. Vou ain't got 

Sl'S, .^neky Jane might hab cents, if she didn't spend 
on chewin'-Huin, 

An. Go long. Susan. You ain't got no understandin*. 

Sus, Ain't got no understanding {^Showing fat.) What' 
dem? (.All giggle.) 

Cas- Say, SiKan, what si/e shoes do yon wear? 

Sus. ^emJ)haUcally). Number nine; an' when I gets dem nine 

on de pedals ob a Columbia bicycle, wid a Christie saddle, -"' -" 

Vim tires, an' gears her up to sebenty. 1 ain't gwinc '— "- 

from any member o' dis club. 

I {Siii down with a Jerk at table, l. Enter inunediatsly ClAhissi 

Ann by taking a header off a bicycle at door, c. All scream 

Then Rosy It^ps Clarissy lo her feet. Gassy and Assx.^ fici 

up bicycle, and set it against wall.) 

Sus. {silling at table, l.). Clarissy Ann, what you tryin'ter ifo 

Clarissy. 'Twan't no feult o' mine. De critter throwed me 
I {All laugh. Shaking her fist at bicycle.) You blamed, cantankel 
\ ous contrary ole critler, I ain't a-goin' ler "do a thing to yfU / '" 

Cas. Land sakes, Clarissy, de bicycle ain't ler blame. 

CLAK. Ain't he? Eber seen him light out fer a 'lectric pole o 
a lamp-post ? 

Rosv , Dat are's case you lose your head . 

Clar. Go 'long. Rosy Mundy. Eb'rybody's head ain't so ligh 
as yourn. What you link dat critter done yistiddy ? 

Cas. You mean.'!, Clarissp, what do we tink you done? 

CUAR. No, I don't. 1 means jest what I says. What you 
dat bicycle, dat fust-class machine, done to me? 
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THE IJARKTOWN BICYCLE CLL'B SCANDAL. 

'All. Neber could guess. Tell u3. 

CliAS. He done run me plumb into an ole 

Cas- Dal are was dc caow's fault. Dey's i 
lers. 

Clar. Dat's right. Stan' up fer de bicycle. ) say de caowwas 
all right. She was tied to de roadside, an' eatin' peaceable, an' dat 
critter {shuki'igfisi at bicycle) run offen de street an" clomli a bank, 
for dc sole purpose o" pltchin' me on to dat caow. Laws, we was a 
sight, me ao' bim an' de caow. (.All gi^le-) 

Sus. (so/cmafy). Clarissy Ann, you is a disgrace to dis yer cLub. 

An. Is we gwine ter black-ball Clarissy Ann too? 

Sus. Aneky Jane, don't make light o' black -balli n' ! {Shakes 
ktr head-) It's monstrous serious ; an' yoii-all beller quit yer fool- 
talk 'bout bicycles, an' tend to de case in hand. 

Atf. (iiiH-Keutly). Say, ^Is, I aiD''t heard tiothin'. Did 'Dol- 
phua's wife take a header into anything more scandalous dan a 

CaSi Rosy Mundy.jiiJu was dere. Put de story into shape, ao' 
ealighten de understandin' ob dis yer innocent critter, 
(^Ptanofilays iHtraduelioH to song. Rosv. C sings solo, with Aneky 
besiAker listening; the others, excepting Susan, who remains 
stated, grouped abovi them, join in chorus, moving aicut, and 
making apprefriate gestures.} 

Song. Air, " The Sidewalks of New Vork.*' 
hv (sings). 



TM-« 



>i End, Simtb End, 



:. (speaks). 

Shut up 

ir (sings). 



High iinki on dc card. 

Vlhtn 'Dolphi»weDii.>p[Diiu 

On in WtsMDd BDijle.»rd. 

I't askin' 'bout 'Dolphus. 



THE DABKTOWN BICYCLE CLUB 5CANDAU 



As. iexciled/y) . 
All. Shut up 1 
Rosy (sings). 



Did she col cb 'e 



An. (ifiiais). 
All. Shut up 



ben skr benn lo try, 

i' ' riDlphira, he cljittd can 
,' his wile jhe grabbed do 
I'diwedbiraTUboul. 

Served her right! 

Wesi End, Soul 
Ailiboutdetm 



•is-x- 



ilpiiun's wife weul flcorchln' 
Km ac tv dt-end Baulcvardi 

w {During cAorus, VicesiOW^I has entered guitlfy from r., anrt (aka 
her place behind table. At close of song rings bell violently.) 

President {in loud voice). Order! {All stand pdr^di 
I Now, whal are you going lo do about it ? 

Ai.L. We dunoo. 

Ca9. 1 makes de motion dat we calls de meetin' to order, an' 
iits down an' discusses de matter. 

Clar. I seconds de motion, 

Pres. Contrairy minded? 'Tis 3 vote. Den set. {All takt^ 
\seals.) Ladies an' fellow-clnbbers, I calls you to order to conside< 
k.de matter ob dispelling from dis select an' high-toned organization, 
I a lady who has brung disgrace upon it. In my opinion de subjick 
f needs no discussin'. 

Sus. {rising). I ain't agreein' to dat. 

pRKS> {severely). Susan Matildy, il 1 understand de rules of a 

. club, de secretary am a piece of furniture what remains stationary 

i' tends to its own business. Proceed to take notes. 

(Susan sits and mates exlravagnai preparaiions to write.) 
An. (hoppiHgup). Ain't nobodygotde right to ax no questions ?y 
Phes. Orderl (President r/Mgj fe//, whenever she tails » 
ing to order.') 

Cas. Set down, Aneky. Mis' President — 



{interrvpting). 
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t psin 



et, till somebody 



Order ! Cassy Jones has de floor. 
No, she ain't got de floor, not while 1 stands on it. 

Order ! Aneky Jane, sit down. 
1 got de floor fir.^t. 

. (rising). I moves dat we let Aneky arsk her question. 
Order! Cassy Jones has de floor. 
If Aneky Jane gits de right to speak, she'll arsk questions 
;at de band," an' we ain't gwine ter git no bicytle riding dis 



stampedin' dis n 



;ETARV {rising). I objec 

Who's stampedin' de meeun-. 

" ' ' Order! 

r know — 

Laws , my head's a-whirlin'. 
I can'l report no sich meetin'. 
. Order ! Order ! ! Order ! ! ! 
1 yields de floor to Aneky, if she'll ask one question and 

Aneky Jane has de floor. {All sil but Anekv.) 
(maiinga bobbing courtesy) . Mucb obleeged, I'm sure. 
S. Andty, don't waste no more time. What do you want 

Who's de lady? 
Al[_ What lady? 

An, Dc one who's bruog disgrace on de club? 
All. Why, 'Dolphus's wife, ob course! 
Am- 1 ain't agreein' to dat. 
Sus. (solemnly). Nor 1. 
pRES. Order I 

Clar. {rising). Mis' President — 
pREs. Clarissy has de floor. 
Clar. Maybe Aoeky's right. P'raps 'Dolphu 
help scorchin'. She moiight V got ter goin' : 
Jjic^cles has dat Irick- 

Storchin' Mnt no disgrace- It's for 'saultin 
Who'd she 'sault an' batter. 
Ca:sar Johnson's wife. 
De lady in de tailor-made gown, cavortin' on 

De same. 



de Boulevard 



o black balls at -Dolphus's wife. 

nebody distinguish Aneky Jane? 
V and Cassv seise basket from table L.. and place it over A»- 
j., 's head. hohUne her down in her seat. Anekv resists farti- 
X, dnt fiiiatfy submits.) 



THK DARKTOWN BICVCl.F. CLl'B SCANDAL. J 



5EC.(rw*«ff). I objecis. Dis j'er is mob rule 

Cas. No 'tain'I; it's Reed rule. 

pRES. Order! Ladies, now dat Aneky's suppressed, an' onlt 

is restored, me will proceed to dispel Mis' Adolphus Smiib Ixom di 

Clar. How we gwine ter conduct de ceremony, 
^lack-balled no critter yet- 
Pres, Fust get yer balls. 
, All. We'agot'em. {Produccbalh from pacJ;ils,chat(lain bags, 

Pres. Den cast 'era into dc basket. 

Cas. But de basket's plurob fiill now. 

An. (Jram baiket). Have a ball, ladies? 

Cas. (Jtoiing Anekv), Ain't you 'shamed o' yourself. 

PKES. It being necessary to use de barsket, Aneky can be Id 

An. (jehased from capli-vity). Thank ye, raarm. 
Pres. Order! 

Aneky, take dat ar basket an' put it right plumb in de raid- 
pie ob de floor. (Aneky placea basket, c. AU rise.) 
Cas. Shall we take turns pitchin'? 
Pres. {considering). De vote must be cast in rotation. 



What's dat 
Sec. {aside to Anekv). Sh 

An. Oh. I see! 

Pres. {cpittinuing). An' de 
Matildy, how we gwine ter mai 

Sec. Let all ^em as aii 

Pdes. Susan, dat are 
lead de votin'. 



pitc 



a about. One arter de 






» 



(Cassy taits position a few feet from basket en B.; all turn \ 

to basket. Cassy meditates, looks at her two bails, deeiA 

thTiw in the black one, and succeeds.) 

Cas. Dere, I's done it! 

All (^turning about). Whose turn next? 

Sec. Clarissy Ann. 
{Same business. ChAKissv messes the basket. Slack ball rolls abotit 

Anekv picks it up. gives it to Clarissy, nudges her, points j 

■w^ite ball. Claejssy throws that one in.) 

Clar. {retiring). H'm I neber could hit a barn door. 

Sec. Next : Rosy Mundy. {Same business. Rosv throws hi 
black one in successfully.) 

Rosy. I alius was a good shot. 
Now. Aneky Jane. 
3it out, now, all on ye. Don't ye look! Ise gwine ti 
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Here she goes! (Buii/teis throwing first an* 
'^then l&t other. Picking ilum up and throwing again.) 
U(. Laws, ain't I habin' de fun ! 
■iiES. Order ! 

An. Mis' President, don't you dare peek. Dis yer's de sKrtt 
ballot. Australian system. 

Sec. Aneky Jane, pilch in yer ball, an' quit yer foolin'. 
An. {throwing in white ball). All right. Susan, de barsket's got 
onto my curves. 

Sec. Cassy, will you bring de basket here? (Cassv places it^ 
art table, l.) 

Prrs. Our secretary will now pronounce de vote. {Silence 
whiU Susan counls and recounts. Business -with thifvur balls.) 
PRES. Well? 

Sec Dere seems to be a hitch. Dar's jest as many while balls 
U4ley is black o 




We'dc 



;htt, 



-had a 



Mis' President — 
CSssy lias de floor, 
I makes de motion dat de president casts a 



Jent to vote, but under de 

An. {pokeii by Secretary). I makes dc motion d.it de sccre- 
ry votes too. 
l<;CLAit. 1 seconds dc motion. 

Dat are seems fair. Contrary minded. 'Tis a vote. 
vottecl their baits from table, L.) 

Is we all gwine ter pitch de balls again. I's ready. 
", We win hab no unseemly levity. Susan Matilda, you 
is de basket. 

semicircle. Pianist plays chorus of "Sarah Jane 
" and Susan passes the basket., after having placed a 
I in it. The attion hire can be exaggerated. SUSAN'S 
.g suggested by rite music. The Phesident, Cassv, and 
V put ittblac^ balls. A.veky and Clauissv, -while ones. 
^vtr eyes loith hands, excepting the one who drops the ball. 
4 retuTHS to seal. Gases in basket in distress.) 
Sasan, what you wailin' for? Pronounce de result. 
Di,« yer's terrible curus. Dere's jest as many while balls 
is black ones, agin. 

. {(onsiilering). Dis yer's a bery strange complication. 
' ■ " ■ " " '' ' " iin't got no quorum. 



why Uon i we git one? 
{Enter Aunt Betty, i 



Allr. 



■A 



p^ 



wyw 



THE DARKTOWN 



CLE CLUB SCANDAl 




PRES. {shaking hands). Glad lo see you. Mis' Martin. 
\ has need ob an exlra member jes^ now. 

An. {bobbit^ a courtesy). Howdy, Quorum. 

Aunt B. Here, you hussy, don't you go callin" me no nanii 

Sec. Aunt Betty, we needs you lo — 

Aunt B. (inftrrupting) . Dis ole woman ain't no fool, i 
come, an' she's brung her balls too. 

Am- {aside), Dere ain't no flies on Aunt Be«y. 
(Aunt Betty, c. lif/s ker skirl, and shows a huge, Hra^ €Ati 

pocket, tied oner a bliuk skirt, and bulging tu every dirMUM 

its contents.) 

Aunt B. Ts got em right here, {All crowd itreund Aeritihi 
ilie searches for the balls. Pianist plays chord of iutroduetton i 
'■ Susanna.'') 

Song. Air, " O Susanua.'" 

Aunt B. (sings, -aihile fishing in her pocket for various articles^ 



An' sail! for faintin' spcUt , (Haifb imlU i» Rw 

An' linimcnl for all dcm spraini <,HaHiU bti is Cuuu' 

{All sing choru s . ) 

O Aunt BeOr. pa's JMl de gal (or us. 

A-gnin' raund dc BnuJevard a!l liuscl oui la nuiE : 

Aunt B. Sh-sh-sh ! {Goes ort emptying her pocket. SiM/p.y 

Here's Kap tar a)1 <1i- n1< so fdr 



a'plpilori 



unimpled hair 



uedewlldiD, 
de mill>, 
Ie hopelcu oi 



■i1S!r.lSSi] 






(ffandx Ivi 

Kid for us, 
baU1n,>ii'doa'tin>ki 

{Shows two huge yarn Sails, 



Aunt B. I told yer I had 
one 'while, one black.) 

Cas. Sokes alive, dey is yarn balls ! 

Aunt B. What if dey is ! I ain't got no grudge agin 'Dolphi 
wife, an' I ain't gwine ter pitch no base-balls at her. 

pRKs. Mis' Martin, you mi sunders tan's de sense ob de pro- 
cccdin's. Dis yer's a form ob 
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B. Is dal de tune? 
An' you-all casts yer ball in yonder basket. 
r B- {peering about). Whar is it? 
("Overdar, Aunt Betty. 
L mother)- \ On de table ! 
(See? 
No, I dont see. 
I. {filaa'ng basket onjiaor, c). Right here, Aunt Betty, in 
'de middle ob de floor. 

AuntB. {looking over her glasses). Does you-all call dat a 
barskel? I calls it a pint measure. {All laugh.) 

Pres, Mis' Martin, de vote slan's eben now. Will you ca.st yourn, 
an' den de secretary will take pleasure in pronouncin' de result. 

AWNT B. Mis' Washington, de secretary will hab to forego dat 
pleasure till I gits on my iur-sighled glasses. (Fishes in pocket far 
passes. Changes spectacles.) Now, den. Ise ready. (Comes 
near basket, stands off, considers distances, takes aim. All watch 
breathlessly. Mrs. Adolphus Smith appears at windtnu. \... puts 
htr head in, and ■watches also.) 
Pbes. Dis yer vote tnus' be cast in secret. 
Al'NT B. Den clar out. 

All. We won't look. (Cover eyes with hands.) 
Aunt B, Mind you don't, {Throws in both balls.) Dar! 
(^All mit^ver eyes, and take turns peeping in basket. Meantime 
, Mrs, Adolphus Smith appears at door, c, with an old-fashioned 
i^k bicycle. Stands defiantly.) 

SEC. (looking in basket). Oh, my goodness gracious! 
Cas. (Peeping). Aunt Betty, what you gone done ? 
A n. Say, de quorum can't vote on bof sides 1 
^H^tZS. Dis yer's a deadlock, sure. 
^^BbiAR- (.discovering MRS. Adolphtis Suith). 'Dolphus's wife! 

^^m (Enter Mrs. Adolphus Smith with great assurance.) 

Mrs, S. Good-ebenin'. What's de game ? (Silence. Oreai em- 
Safrasstnent.) 
■An- (SSg^'''g)- Barsket-ball. 
^^HS. ST^H'm! Neber heard teU on'L 
^^BmS. It's de latest college ganie. Gal's college. 
^■pa. S. Oh, indeed. Who beat ? 
^Hbes. Ahem ! Nobody, jest at present. 
^^Bbc (picking up basket). It's a tie game. 

Mrs. S. Set that basket down. (Susan hesitates.) I'll take a 
hand at de balls. I'm a master-hand at afletics. See dat arm ? 
(ShavS muscle. All look ia consternation.) Who do you want to 
put out ? 

All (in asides). Oh, laws 1 Oh, gracious goodness .' Sakes 
t&vel etc. 



M 
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Mrs. S. What you all rautterin' about? Hand o 
I (Susan apprimcMi^ wilh iaskel, timidly.) Now, who's 
An. ishauting). i aiu'tl 
Cas. iasiiU). Shut up! 

Clar. (asiat). I's mighty gkd I pat in a white balL 
PrES. Dis yer is a dilemma. 



f to anolfier). S«san. put away ' 
s ter be afraid. {Susan sets SatM: 
at.) I thought mii)-be dere was SOI 
out o' here, an' 1 was plimib wilUii' I 
s mistaken. (hi^^VS gig^fi.) 



MRS. S. {looking f I 
Itargket. De company seen 
\tabU, L., and resumes Aerii 
■ one you-all wanted ter pelt 
fiend a hand. 'Pears like I 

PRES. Orderl Mis' Smith has de floor. 

Mrs. S. Maud Washington, you needn't ter call no order vha 

Bl has de floor. I'll keep it, neber you fear. (Looks about 

f itoavawrfCASsv. R.; Anekv aw(^'CLARiSsy, L. ; AuntBeTTV^C 

f President rt/ /rti/i, R. ; Susan a^ /a*/^. l. Silence ra'giis.) ¥ 

since you-all ain't got de sand to go on wid de ball game, I'll 

de attention ob de company to de fact dat Mia' Cssar Johns 

a-waitin' in de anteroom for de opportunity ob apologizing to 

club, an' to you humble sarvent, for de scrap on de Boulevard I 

Phes. Mis' Johnson ? 
Sec. Cffisar'g wife f 
Cas. Gracious ! 
Rosy. Goodness ! 



no more, when you sees lier. Susan Matildy. go fetch her. (j2rt 
Susan, door, R. Mrs. Smith takes positiott, standing l. BttU 
y SlJSAN immediately , R., conducting Mrs. Caesar Johnson. .Sftr i 
■ dressed sfylishfyt in tailor-made bicycle iuii. but has haitdktrc^^ 
iound ffvir one eye, left ann in a sling, right ankle bound Stff, tut 
carriesabent and twisted-wheel eif bicycle in her right hand. SdSAi 
leads her to President. Mhs. Johnson courtesies.) 

pRES. Mis' Johnson, we's sorry — 

Mrs, S. ijHterruptittg). No, you ain't. 
(Mrs. Johnson begins to cry. Sf.cretarv pred7ices large 6an 

danna handkerchuf and ivipes her eyes.) 

Mrs. S. There, Mis' Johnson, that'll do. Donl waste tinu 
bawl in'. 
{Pianist plays introduction to song. SECRETARY grves himdIUr' 

chief to Mrs. Johnson, and returns to seat, l. Mrs. Johnso 

takes position, ti.., holding bicycle -aikeel in left hand. MftS. SXtTI 



\es posilio. 
mds L.) 

Duet. Air, " I Don't Wanl to Play ii 
Rs'fi {singlogethtr-^. 




^- ^..J. S. iaf close of i, 
' TOt dis roeelin' adjourns. 

Aunt B. {rising). Mis' Prtsidenl, I ain't no call to apeak in 
"* ■ ' Ise a stupid ole woman, but I ain'l gwine ler second 

til! one ob dese end-ob-de-cenlury gals tells ti 
k yer business means. 

UK. (ris/Mg). 1 don't believe one on 'em knows. 
%. (rising). Oh, yes, we do ! 

18. If you gits in a scrape an' wants ter git out, ride a 4 

aiby — Cscsar's wife didn't. 
All. Oh-h I 

An, If you ole man wants ter go gallivantin' on de boulevards 
widout his lawful wife, he better sliake de belles, an' cotton to d^-J 
middle-age spinsters, 
Sec. Dars plenty ob 'en 



I l6 THE DARKTOWN BICYCLE CLUB SCAfJDAI™ 

Mrs. S. Ifde Ladies' Clubs wants ter black-ball any ob den 
bers, dey best chuse deni as ain'l got do musde. 

Aunt B. All dis yer talk sounds plausible, but 'pears ter t 
I's wasted a whole arlernooo- Whir's my yarn? 

pRES. U has been moved to adjourn dis meetin' 

Sec. 1 seconds de motion. 

PRES. Contrairy-minded ? 'Tis a vole. 
{Pianist plays chord. All sing iinth afpropriaie action. A mgt 

can be introduced here. All marching as they nue. lid ifff'ti 

Mrs. Smith nfli^ Mrs. Johnson, Wi* President it«rf SECRErj" 

falUng in last, Aittt Betty taking position behind table. ~ 

her knitting. If the song is siing in position, the ai 

grouped thus) : — 

i>„o„ Aunt Betty. 



I President. 



■ Clarissy. 

Mrs. S. -Secretary^ 

Song, "De Coon's Parade.'" Air, "Ifasiiis on Parade." 
All (««4^___^_^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^^^^^ ,„..„p:„d.wa„ 

Oh, bui <lc Oirktawn aub'i a cwfcci ! 

Now. deu, loaH dc bralcu, an' ^ nid dc ps", 

(President and Secretary ring belli. ')\ 

Ob. bul de dukey is a scDrdier. Sa 

{Chorus.) 

Look DUi lor club Kal>, dey'n it staS, 
Dcy'ieuuIIaeVry stude; 
De Caau take (inl place, 'laln'l uo bloS, 
When dey lunib ddi gu puade. 

CURTAIN. 



; MAGISTRATE. 
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